ss ———— 


Dy ae 7 : nes 
‘ 
ny os 
[oO TAFEDK 
|) os | | / | | _ 
sues t 8 loman j / 
} cf f 
Li f 
BEIS008 FIVE |; / 
y § 
TLECH 
SUPOSE (aS B 
: Ast. 
2¢ 
RECA MoM 
ay 4) 
fin. 2 le ¢ 1, INT, DALIOS' ROOM, NIGHT, 
TO, O0F alia 
Ke ; ~ (THE ROAR OF KRONOS 
{ CONTINUES OVER A 
fou tA BIG OLOSE UP OF 
y DALIOS A3 HE STARTS 
y Jo FROM A DIEP SREP) 
yl ow > 
[? DALIOS: YWolwNo, no, no ¢.0 
2 Cask ace 
wo ] w« 


(AT ONCE HIS CONSORT, 
GALLEI/., IS AT HIS 
SIDE, BEAUTIFUL, 

AND SEXY, HER TUMBLED 
NIGHT HAIR MERELY 
MAKES HER SEEM EVEN 
MORE SOPHISTICATED, 
HER CONCERN FOR HER 
HUSBAND SEEMS ‘2 
FIRST QUITE GENUINE, 
BUT LATER HER IRPIT/.TION 
AT HIM SHOWS QUITE 
SLEARLY ) 


GALLEIAs: My Lord! My Lord! 


Some wine here! 


Go ‘then, <COont! .c6) 


ro 


(DANIOS SHAKES THE 
SLEEP FROM HiS 
BRAIN, RISES AND 
CROSSES TO THE 
WINDOW, WHERE HE 
STANDS LOOKING UP 
AT THE MYRIAD 
MEDITERRANEAN 
STARS) 


GALLELA CLAPS HER 
HANDS ) 


(i, BAREFOOT TRENAGE 
GIRL, “Cimmiessd. RUNS 
IN, POURS SOME WINE, 
AND KNEELS BY D/LIvS, 
OFFERING HIM ‘HE 
GOBLET, 


HE LIFTS HIS HAND 
IN REFUSAL, STILL 
GAZING INTO THE 
NIGHT) 


\ 


(THE GIPL RISES TO 
HER FEET, suv Is 
UNCERTAIN WHETHER 
™Q LEAVE) 


The king awexens, 


DW 


a 


GEVLEIAs (cont) (HARSHLY) I said go: 


(THE GIRL FLINCHES 

AS IF EXPECTING A 
BLOW ACROSS THE 
PACE, ALND DISAPPEARS 
INTO THE DAKKNESS, 


GLDLELL GOES TO 
DALIOS, TOUCHES HIS 
fRM AND GENTLY 
SPEAKS: ) 


My Lord? My good Lord and husband ooo 
will you rest? 


(DALIOS DOES NOT 
MOVE) 


It was aothing but a dream, A 
foolish fancy, 


(On to page 4) 


a «x 


DAUIOS: The same dream yet again, 
Galieia, And no fancy. | How many, times 


= sen Fd Tl trenbie-as a youth to hear that 
2 fe voice? 
os _ 1e 
(he bys peal | 
-_ £12 GALLETAs: You speak of history, Dalios. 
w/ Jet Yr vor 
/ ; — DALIOS: Aye. History to you; bitter 
® ( And TE fraid. 
Ab ~~ An. nd once a afrai 


. ee, Ar a IP 
JGATLLUIA 3 usband, come to bed, The 
night air is dangerous to your years. 


if DALIOS: Galleia, I am afraid ooo 


/ GALETAs Of what? What is it that you 
Ad fear? 


4 — se | 
¢ afr7y pe L PF id a) + he Tbe LINCS 
i iw | /DALIOS: Chaos! Disaster! The 
‘a OUT _~ destruction of my people and my land. 
y! Pl I see him every night, Every night that 
Ae vp voice awakens me ,.. Kronos! My very 


the,yterror of the 


_ y~" NAME oo« 
, Kea 


(GALLEIA HAS HEARD IT 
ALT, BEFORE) 


< | —— GALLETA: And old man's fancy only. 


Yothing but a dream. Come Lack to bed. 
(cont fae) 


fe : 
\) t (HE SIGHS AND As,LOWS 
ty HER TO LEAD H™M To 
G2 HIS BED, HE LIES 
<p DOWN AND STARES INTC 
THE DA S.SHE WSses mie 
D G Eifi: Onuighk Levd., 
ALLETA MOVES CILENTLY ‘ 


OUT OF THER ROCH. STANDING 
PRESSED AGAINST THE ARCH- 
WAY JUST GUT OF SIGHT, IS 
HIPPIAS, A HANDSOM? YOUNG 
MAN WITH FIRE IN HIS EYES 


——$—$—— et ) AND IN HIS GUTS, 
‘ \ 
eee es ae on 


GALLETA bSimano an 
A BREATH: ) 


GALLEIA: (cont) The time has come. 
Tomorrow, in the council. 


(HIPPIAS IS ABOUT TO 

ANSWER, BUT GALLEIA 

PUIIS A FINGER [oO HIS 
LIPS. HE SELZES HER 
HAND, KISSES IT 


(5 q° ARDENTLY AND GUES. 
Y CORK . 


Pa ORI TD 


ASTER'S“TARDIS ome 


(THE ROAR FADES AS 
WE PULL BACK FROM A 
CLOSE UP OF THE cRYSD am 


Oe 
THE MASTER SWITOHLS OFF 
APPARAT JG 


ASTER: “¥Qu see, Krasis. Frenos shall 


Se my slave \ 


ff \, 
/ \ 
KRASIS: You are fet the first to 


P ats, yourselr this, 


eee 
Ro Dg ne Se 


/ ~ 
/ MASTER: Be silent! | ; 


= + 


cy 
id 


PELECINE 23 
Model Shot. 


The Master's Tardis in 
the Time Vortex. (Not 
Outer Space), 


The Doctor's Tardis 
comes from the other, 
yawing and rolling, 
and is flung deep into 
Non-Spac 


(Qn *o page 9 = Scene 6) 


| Ca... 4A 


Wet tle ~9- | A 


, Boo #! 
e") O it N y ase 
do Fromws aC" FRRMliaa Gag 
AOU gl on J SUDDENLY ONE RECOMBS 


AWARE OF 4 CURIOUS 
NOISE - A MUTTERING oF 


c WHISPERED VOICES, HALF 

|) 1D A DOZEN AT ONCE, ONLY 

oO v OCCASIONAL PHRaSaS aR 
COMPREHENSIBLE. 


YA GC JO HEARS THE NOTSE AND 


ey ETS: UPS 
: ne an 
Aa. 47 ONGE DOCTOR WHO'S 


Gr 
UI C « VOICE IS HEARD, SPEAKING 
IN a STRANGELY DISTCRTED 


eon 
yo 5 WHISPER. 
THE OTHER VOXCES CONTINUE) 


> ‘C2 har Y¥.0 


darn wn 
° DOCTOR WHOs Jo ooo JO ooo 
IOs Doetou? | 
NM CLA y 
(If STILL MIGHT BE A MISTAKE) 
Be 
\ 
TVRAnrtYy 


JO: Doctor! Itis you! Wrerrarc 
eae? 


Vet. Den 


Ste 


(CHR ITS LOOKING Asti ROUND 
SFEKLNG sc TOURCE- OF 
THE VOICE) 


f “ on 
yewalive , 


JO: Oe@eb0r! i'm so happy. 


(TBARS ARE FOURING DOWN 
HER FACE) 


But ooo where ere you? 
0 


’ 


DOCTOR WHOs Nowhere, Jo. I'm still 
In the fime Vortex, ‘lardis is 
relaying my thoughts to you. 


JO: Who are all those other people 


I can hear, then? 

Vis 
DOCTOR WHO: Othes people? Oh, those 
‘are my Sudconscious thoughts. Don't 


listen. I'm not ali that proua of 
some of them, 


70: But I still don't understand. 
You must be somewhere, Tell me how 
I can get you back. 


.& 
DOCTOR WHO: You can't Joo. But 
Tuckily Tardis con, That's why she's 
put us in touche Sne wants you to 
help her. 


JO: What do you o-. GF oo» what aces 
She want me to do? 


V. Q f Uo | Lor (Osa 


DOCTOR WHO: Go to the control ‘eetreme; 
ou « Now open the 

ittle lid marked *extreme-emergency'. 

Right? Got it? With a red handle 

ide?, Then pull itef (cont ooo) 


(JG FOLLOWS INSTRUSTIONS o 


AT ONCE THE CENTRE OF THe 
COLUMN STaRTS OPERATING 
VERY FAS@®, THE 
MATERTALISATION NOISE 15 
HEaRD, «LSO SPEEDED UP, 


ae AS IT REACHES ITS CLIMAX 
a DOCTOR WHO MATERTALISES 
A? JO*S FEET, FINISHING 
i FORWaRD ROLL, 


;  — SHE GOES DOWN 0 HIM) 
' C— gw DOCTOR WHO: (cont) Hello, Joe 


(JO CANNOT SPEAK) 


fue Thought you might never see my ugly 
mug again? I must admit, the 
thought crossed my mind too, 


o \ 
a me <a \ 


(HE SITS UP aND FEELS HIS 
FACE aND BODY) 


re (£0. JOs are you all right? 


DCOTOR WHO: Bit dizzy. I think I'a 
better have a little oo. 


pro spew (HE LIES BaCK AND GOES iNTO 
yr bw en a A DEEP COMaTOS" SLEEP. 
Dr le lve dike JO SMILES) 
1, ctnde do back JO: Welcome home, Doctor ... 
Toh 2 Hat (THE TaRDIS TRUMPETS, 
JUS ONCE} 
Kee P THRE CONIING 
‘Sire aeesisicccdlpepnentineasininammiengian Rem amen 


Pree i 


E 10. INT, DOCTOR'S TARDIS. DAY. 21 


“an 2 
,€ (BIG CLOSE UP OF 
DOCTOR WHO. EIS 
——. BYES SNAP OPEN, 


Hi SITS UP, 
Cpe pr STRETCHES AND LOOKS 
a AROUND) 
Pen on DOCTOR WHO: Jo? (Cont, oe) 
Zee 
a Ae Lo (HE SEE3 HER. 


lo ~ L ri ec 
She ‘i ere cn 
AND GOS OVER T 
ALP?) No {vd bo ae) Te & SA RDE AND 
copvndk hur Swere+#es ON, 
lack te +e Ww (Rew - THEN He choss er 
Ts OVER To HER. 


a 


DOCTOR WHO: (Cont) Jo! Jo, wake up! 


(SHE JOLTS AWAKE, 
IMMEDIATELY 
FRIGHTENED) 


JO: Doctor! 
DOCTOR WHO: I'm here, it?s all right... 


(SHE SMILES 
WANLY) 


We're on OUL WaYecoeos 


ae 
(On to page 19) 


ese 


Zon 


2 


IND. DOCTOR'S TARDIS. 


(THE DOCTOR IS [KOUDING 


HO THe 
A® THE CONTKOLS ) SRC 
a 
aaa | JO: But you can's just take the 
yo Tardis wherever you want, Can you? 
Consost mean you haven't managed to fix 
Tie ti Or have you? 
1 ee | 
; pao DOCTOR WHO: oo onov entirely. The Time 
eagle o Sénsor will take us to the Master's 
i Tardis. 


DQ Ae JO: 


e 


But not inside it? 


DOCTOR WHO: I hope rot. Not this 
Fime. Well soon find out, 


(HE SWITCHES THE 
APPROPRILTS SWITCHES , 
THE CONTROL COLUMN 
STARTS TO WORK, AND 


THE DEMATERIALISATION 
NOISE STARTS) 


(ST FOUR GUARDS, 
ILE GALPON REMOVES 
THE CHAIRS, HIPPIAs 
SPEAKS QUIETLY AND 
URGENTLY TO KRASIS) 


~20~ 


eatall a 


INSISTENT TQ 
THEY BOTE-4D 


th 


INT, DOCTOR'S TARDIS: 
BVin-pory, A Wy, 


one 


U0. Out we go. 


(TYE DOORS SWING 
OPEN AND THEY 
GO OUT Mics) 


(On _ to page 2) 


a2 Fne 


T5.en 


baal 


DSH 


(THE DOGTOR AND JO EXCHANGE 
A GLANCE) 


KRASIS: They are ‘the enemies of the 
aster - and therefore the enemies 
of our people and our land, 


DOCTOR WHO: We've come to warn YOUsooe 


KRASIS: Be silent! (TO HIPPIAS) You 
will regret this interference, Lord. 


(TO THE GUARD LEADER) 


So be it. Take them to the King. 


___ They ARE LES Awky 


oa, _ 
MOR Octane 


LE,—INT, DALTOS' ANTE ROOM. DAY. 


(THIS AND COULD WELL BE 
THE SAME SET AS DALIOS' 
BFDROOM, REDRESSED? 


DALIOS SITS WHILE THE 
MASTER S'TANDS) 


DALIOS: And if the Rign Priest saw 
age co, Fit to break a sacred trust, yon think 
o that good reason for the King te 


. follow him? 
fo Wwelude 
Ct are. {4 (THE OTHER SIDw OF THE ARCHMAY, 


WE SEE GALLEIA LISTENING) 


= Bin 


DSH iat ial 


MASTER: &t underestirated you, Dalios. 


/e Pre sr DALIOS: I am not a child to piay with 
4 Such painted dolls ~ and neither are 
Dalros you. Kronos, is no god, no Titan. I 
know that weil - and so do you. 
4® pet, Tietee MASTER: The King is old in wisdom. 
a2 Shot 


DALIOS: And now you try to flatter m?! 
You pull a string and want to see me 
dance. You shall not have the crystal. 


(THE MASTER IS VERY ANGRY) 


the Mar thr 
, “ea, +o MASTER: I shall go now. I have 
nothing more to say to you. 
+le doers wittouk 
’ * a 
TC ee (HE TURNS TOGO. DALi0Ss 
take Rae ae CLAPS HIS HANDS AND THE 
5 io we Groue MASTER FINDS TWO TRIDENTS 
Cuoret ¢. Has® A~ oh BARRING HIS WAY) 
Zé ry a DALICS You have said nothin 
, cl Batt. ing to me 
Shot yet. When you find the true word to 
speak, I will listen. 
ie epee eee 
5S ab (HE NODS AND THE GUARDS LET 
. THE MASTER GO, GALUPTA 
lee Kamae ge SLIPS AWAY) 
WM, ¢ Ad » 


Ao im on Galeid 


On to page 28 


ne : . ; uae ‘ 


mie 


Ther, Look 
a art ea. 
DSH tha Ke 
7 Boom Grrides 
j 7 cs Auaril y 
\ T, CORRIDOR. DAY on, 
(THE MASTER COMES OUT \ 
LS Mato FOLLOWED BY TWO GUARDS. HE \ 
TS @% INCENSED AT DALIOS! 
HAVING BESEATED HIM. 2aame? 
WHEN HE SEES "HE ICTOR AND 
TED TOWARDS. “ 


Held We furd 
JO BEING ESCO 
HIM HE ae 
THEN DES ON, HIS 
a. THAN EVER) 


> where have I seen 


DOCTOR WHO: 


fhat face before? 
Q a of neg Ka <a 


BS <tict [rahue 


WeetenR= 


(HE COES INSIDE, W 


: 4 
Com.3 Wide Hiper2s 
enn Aleta Vrdene Cer Chart 
‘ +o Deere __ Se eae corres 3s 
(SOTTO VOCE) Should't we follow 
I mean, he covld just 


z 2 ct ape Master? 
split. 


DOCTOR WHO: Split? 


(On te page 29) 


é Fa 


Paes re 
BM 
JO: Well, you know, wave tata and 
wander off into the night or whatever. 
DOCTOR WHO: Ah, leave, you mean, 
on't ink you need worry. 
He didn't look very fulfilled. 
In any CaSe o.. 
(HE INDICATES 
THE GUARDS. 
¢ ies - APPEARS 
TN (a2 
f . 
ews HIPPIAS: This way. 


(THEY GO IN, THE 
GUARD'S STAYING 


OUTSIDE) 
— icanee enable ere eaneterininan i 
a dan. | ane 
a ot a REcaseS ¢ f 
Ces & . = 

Pins | ciate 18;—“DALIO'S ANTE-ROOM, DAY. 44 ( 

IW) cdo PAUSES! “Yee May Gd eu Al De 

: DALIOS: Strangers are uncommon =| ‘7 
< in our land, Who are you? 


wit Dalos foe €. 


DOCTOR WHO: This is Jo ~ Jo Grant. 


DALIOS : Jojogrant, you are welcome. 
Surely as in ancient times, a goddess 
has descended from Olympus. 


(JO IS QUITE 
TAKEN ABACK) 


JO: Oh, but I'm not a gocdess., 
Honestly, I’m not. 


ite 


ESO 

PM 
DALIOS: Of course you're not, my 
child. Forgive the clumsy gallantry 
of an old man, I'm sadly out of 
practice. Hippias. 


& NG 
HIPPIAS: Lord? 


DALIOS: Please take the lady 
Jojogrant +o the Queen, while I talk 
with ...0 GY cee 


JO; Oh, this is the Doctor. 


DALIOS: eee With this learned man. 


HIPPIAS: (HIPPTAS BOWS) This way, 
ady. 


Cm 4° 3 eal _ (THE DOCIOR SMILES ) 


AT JO) 


be alm 


Co : (HIPPIAS AND JO 


LEAVE ) 


LOOT SY POETRY 16 09 BOTT NE AE LEI ET AD, 


— 
Carn. & Wie DALIOS: I must apologise for the 
> roughness of your greeting, 
Hippias has all the delicacy of a 
red-necked fisherman, ar ewe 


Car ( 2 Ws& DOCTOR WHO: He saved our lives. 


W |p DALIOS: Indeed? He kept that to 
himself ... ares 


2 
tN A NEO SAE SNA TIOGA ICIP SRT TEN ASSO ait 


Sto PF CEG 


atin 


Beenwcd3 


if | 
\ 2, 5 ee 


(GALLEIA IS HAVING 
HER HAIR ATTENDED 
TO RY LAKIS AND 
EATING BLACK OLIVES) 


GALLETA: 


But what did you think 


of him, Lakis? 


(LAKIS IS NO? QUITE 
SURE IF SHE SHOULD 
LE HONES?) 


LAKIS : 


of a god, 


He oe. ue had the bearing 
lady. 


CALLETA, My very thoughts. In 
\ fact, my very words! Are you wa 
eA moerione me? Would you dare? 
LAKIS: No lady. ; 
GALLETA: No, I hardly/think you 
would. We PIES 05 i 5 hpi} s—__ 


I shali not be angered by your reply, 


if it is 


LAKIS: 


an hoiuest one, 


I wee L ASKE the Lord 


Hippias better. 


GALLETA: 


A sweetmeat; a _ ccnfection 


for a child's taste, I prefer this 


'Master'. 


He would not cloy upon 


the tongue as Hippias uoes. 


ailL< 


| 


He is a very handsome man, 


onan 


PM ee ce 
— SS GALLEIA: Handsome? Aye, he looked 
= end well enough. But it was a face of 
ma power, Lakis, The man with such a 


isk a world to 
Hippias is a but 


CS face would dare to 
h: 2 


| (HIPPIAS HAS COME 
-s "=. Sugd IN UNSEEN) 


HIPPIAS: And a foolish one, no 
doubt, to trust a Queen. 


* eee! “Pes Te PAS 
te GALLETA $ Foolish, ‘certainly, to 
2 Pi yt~o think himself mar enough to love a 
a 7 Queen. No, Lakis, come back, 
The Lord Hippias is not staying. 
ee LARTER ARAL CECE TARA en tmaaerceaatS WRU SOLIEN = 
A WA tow HIPPIAS: The Lord Hippias would 
not be here at all but that he has 
+( been sent on an errand by the King. 
34 Wa re ed GALLEIA: Then give me your message, 
cs A a, 206 


ee at ee 


” vear) oo WALKS TO 
cao a... &% S cited te DOOR AND CALLS 
al Jo fed bbe 


HIPPIAS: Lady! 


(HE TURNS he 
vnc? GALLE LA) 


2 tke I did my best. 
2 


i /& GALLEIA: He made you look a fool. 
(30 ENTERS) 
A Varese 


HIPPIAS: Lady Gelleia, may I 
present — to you the lady Jojogrant. 
The King bids you treat her as an 
honoured guest. 


JO3 How do you ... er, tnat is, 
greetings! 


GALLETA : Greetings, lady. You 
come from a far land? 


JO Couldn't be much farther. 


es 


HIPPIAS: She and her companion 
Fell from the skies, as did the 
‘Master’. 


GALLETA : A dey of wonders, 


O: You can say that again. 


7 ecnanasemenansincl eeeicanaieee 1:1 ANNE OON AENT NA CEN eID LL NEO SS iene in ae) 
< ba te GALLEIA: No doubt, but why should 
S Se T wish’ lLakis, take the lady 


Jojogrant eoe 


coravating 


\ 2 Sts JO: It's just Jo oo. 


GALLETA : Your pardon, Take the 
Yady Jo to a guest room anda give 
so her attire more fittiug for a 
lady of the court. 


ALLL ALLL LITLE EEN LEAL ALN EAA 16d NOON ESO TORNL Lara 


3 <—L Cs LAKIS: Yea, lady. 


JO: Yes, we, Tmust—admit—Loould 
-do-with-ar wash 


° 


LAKTIS: This way oe. 


lor do é Lar (SHE LEADS THE WAY 


OUT OF A DOOR AT 
THE BACK) 


eS Son 


VoD ~ BAe 


GALLEIA: Return quickly, Lakis. 
IT have an errand for you. 


“s (JO AND LAKIS 
DISAPPEARS ) 


> HIPPIAS: And none for me to run? 
(Arr d A flower, perhaps? A token of undying 
a love to some lordling of the court? 
But no, it would be dead before it 
were delivered. 
eee | 


neon 


Ss Wa ie GALLEIA: You are impertinent. 
Gos Remember! I:am Galleia, Queen, 
daughter of Kings and wife of 


bel ler Dalios,. So have a care,'! 
- Tete Moves Awe 


RP Nag 


Ke CUTE PPTAS Your pardon, 1 too 
you for another, I knew Galleia 

<}. at once, you “sce, The woman, not 
the Queen, A sweet and loving 


lady: I took you for her, Please 
do forgive me. 


Pe etl 


pit 


(GALLETA NEARLY RISES 
pe 3 : om 20 THE BAIT, BUT 
a2 Shes CONTROLS HERSFLFL. Ceté $ (Te, 
GALLETA: You may leave me now. 
HIPPIAS: I thank you, ledy. 
(HE BOWS AND GOES, 


tz eo WwW ow GALLEIA IS VERY 


ANGRY,  SiiideiaLS6 
G UPPER-DQOR ) 


GALLETA: Lakig! Takis! % once, 
child, at once! — { 


3 2 Yuk“€ (LAKIS COMES RUNNING) 


aSAa 


voD _35- 


LAKIS: lady? 


GALLEIA: (SOFTLY BUT URGENTLY) Go 
to the Master; go quietly to him 
when there's no-one by and quietly 
say to him one wordese 


LAKIS: What word, Lady? 


“f= <x foe GALLETA: ‘Kronos'eee 


Fcenitiarnanstonnsestirs it A 


(LAKIS IS TERRIFIED) 


ge O.0-F, 


a cerca eee nH FIDE LEE NEIL NPSL LE LIBAN M EEA OLA SEED 


=Toe etcorr, 


eh 


@) 


. poten Te 
EBT CNN yo 


nea 


As y ™. DALIOS! ROOM, DAY. 
| oct wu : (THE LIGHT IS DROPPING. 
Valios , IT Is ATMOST NIGHT TIME. 
byte Was Mew) DALIOS, VERY DISTURBED, 
PACES THE ROOM AS HE 
tO CPT on owe = TALKS TO DOCTOR, WHO 
18 SEATED 
2. Shs 


DALIOS : Kronos» e oKLOn0So« eKLoOn0Se. 
am the last alive who knows, who 
has seen, who remembers with a terror 
to twist the guis, ‘nd these fools 

would have me bring him back! 


DCCTOR WHO’ But why didn't you 
destroy the crystal? 


DALIOS: We tried - and merely 
Split the smaller crystal from it. 
Tt cannot be destroyed. 


mFS 


vcoD -36- 


DOCTOR WHO: (TO HIMSELF) Of course. 
Just like the Tardis, (0 DALIOS) 

It has its being outside time; only 
its appearance is here. 


DALIOS: You are a philosopher, 
riend, 


DOCTOR WHO: If wisdom is to seek 


the truth, I am, 
eae (DALIOS CROSSES TO 
— THE DOCTOR AND ; 
SPEAKS DESPEPATELY) 
sie a reeesanssesene DD 


DALIOS: Then help me, Doctor! 

iS Help me find a way to stop these 
evil men. Help me to save Atlantis 
from destruction, 


as 
it 


ca 
3” C,. GALLEIA'S ROOM NIGHT. 
nee oe 
clude te (THE ROOM IS LIT BY 
ynavbs TORCHES. THE MASTER 
IS ALONE WITH LAKIS) 
MASTER ¢ Where is ee 
{ & 2 Siow LAKIS: If you will wait, Lord... | 
TL marler doer Nat war 


MASTER : 
Mester. 


I shall return when the 
ueen is ready to speak with me, 


3 rae See che 2: pay 


etd npc a ha fr... 
(»nté bulk, + | 5 Wres—O 


REI Co SOS RN EIST a RIL ME ORC IE Se 


VoD 37 


GALLETA: Please stay, 


normal MASTER RNG.) AND 
P OOKS 3 - IS 
Z Ag CE APPARENT THAT 


HE IS FASCINATED, HE APeos 
MOVES ACROSS TO HER IN 
SILENCE AND STARES 

INTO HER EYES) 


MASTER : I wiielsteys 


(SHE SMILES AND MOVES 
TO A COUCH 


GALLETA: Lakis, wine for this Lord, 


(SHE GESTURES TO HIM 
TO SIT DOWN, HE SITS 
IN A CHAIR OPPOSITE. 
DAKIS PLACES A FLASK 
OF WINE AND DRINKING 


VESSELS BETWEEN THEM, 
POURING THE FIRST DRINK) 


Leave us now. Go back to our guest 
and minister to her needs as if she 
were my sister. 


LAKIS: Yes, lady. 


LOCK AT & ANOTHER ) 


LY 
| Ty 9 MASTER: lady Queen...you are 
> Sst beautiful, 


(SHE LAUGHS WITH DELIGHT) 
Suvles~ 
—_— mans il 


=eTePp eee 


~37=< 


vcD es a 


a fe 


(2) GUEST ROOM, NIGHT, 


- (JO IS NOW DRESSED AS 
ir dnde f S$ AN ATLANTEAN LADY, THAT 
pr) Late hep IS, IN CRETAN-MINOAN STYLE 
| (THOUGH NOT SO FRONTALLY 


i >. fe Lt LIBERATED! ) 


-38- 


CW 


le 2 Shale 
Lx dn & UAC 
fod 


= ZR ARE EER GAD RS A BG: AN BNL HAEN Ti PROD HR TR AIDE NE Es 


Lone | 


- 39 
hak a groeve Asose 
JO: «imme! Do you reckon it'll get 


Mum's approval? 
(LAKIS GIGGLES) 


LAKIS: Mum! You mean Queen Gaileia? 


O: I guess so. Yeah, 


Seen 


LAKIS: Mum! (SHE GIGGLES AGAIN) 


J0e—Thanks, iii Prtaveweiebady 
of=the=countenow? 


(SHE TWIRLS TN FRONT 
OF A LONG MIRROR) 


Prnagunece 
JO: Seemmmeatorn 
sony, 


Tea ceo ees _ 
iii... 


(SHE TURNS TO GO, 
DTAKIS AT ONCE JUMPS 
IN THE WaY) 


LAKIS: I am sorry. She does not wish 
to be disturved, The Lord Master is 
with her, 


O: Is he now? 


LAKIS: ‘hey speak of the sacred 
MYSteCLTieSsee 


QO: Kronos and all that bit? 


- 39 = 


Let's go and give her a preview, 


Cw a =, OF 
| LAKIS: It is forbidden... 
JO: But that is what they're on sbooint 
LAKIS: Well, yes. 


JO: Right. 


‘(SHE MOVES LAKIS TO 
ONE SIDE) 


be sts 
Ss = LAKIS: You mustn't go in ~ you mustn't! 


(JO HOLDS A FINGER 
TO HER MOUTH) 


JO: I'll be as quiet as a...do they 
have mice 


(LiKIS NODS, EYES 
VERY WIDE) 


ra in Atlantis? That's what I'll be as 
quiet as then - an .itlantean mouse, 
e hood 


(SHE QRS 
SRT THe Poot 
my GewTL7) 


4 : hy Dear Mal 5 NT, GALLETA'S ROOM, NIGHT, 


Slew Zao aut b | 
(THE MASTER IS NOW 
‘ SITTING ON THE COUCH 
fr3 be 2 Whien™ NEXT TO GALLETA, 


THEIR FACES ARE VERY 


é h CLOSE AND THEY SPEAK 
IN A MURMUR) 


qu) go aes Be 


Lo Que” 


Dr.Who Rewrite 90¢ 
EPe 5 ~41- 


GALLEIA: You are @ man who knows 
what he wants, Lord Master. 


MASTER: And takes it. 


GALLEIA: You want the crystal... 
POSREAS 
MASTER: I'm going to h it. 
, 2 
GALLELA: Net+—withowt~my~consent. 


(THERE IS AN EDGE ON GALLEIA'S 
VOICE AND THE MASTER REACTS, WITH 
A LOCK OF ANGER, BUT SWIFTLY 
CONTROLS HIMSELF) 


MASTER: (SMOOTHLY) Of course not, 
Lady Queen. But I am confident yuu 


Ar = will give it. | 
os © 
| P GALLEIA:Why should I help you? 
light 

ra) 4 45 MASTER: For the sake of Atlantis. 

C ‘aac2) ; Would you not see her restored to 
fp former glory - rich, powerful, mighty 
ow. Galley among the kingdoms 6f the world. Who 

would not wish to be ruler of such 

a country? 


(GALLEIA CONSIDERS THIS ALLURING 
PROSPECT ) 


GALLEITA: No harm mist some *m Dalios. 


S Tyg 2— (ost MASTER: Why should it? He will 


reign for many years, the ea 
In ruler of a happy and prosperou 
aN Mare people. 


Fa ixto Te HM. 


GALLEIA: But surely you - 


re ) | MASTER: Purely because of Lord 

J LA ha AL Dalios’ great age, it might be well 
a f A if he were releived of the more 
onerous burdens of kingshiDbe The 


tn , : 
$- Her bout reine of power should be held in 
ag stronger hands - such as yours Lady 


qo ve 


GALLEIAS$ And youre? 


MASTER: It would be ny pleasure 

to serve you..of course, when the 

end comes for Lord Dalios, as come 

it must for all men...then perhapSeece 


(GALLEIA CONSIDERS A MOMENT, THEN 
SMILES ) 


GALLEIA: 


The crystal shall be yours! t 


AZ 


— 


(OUTSIDE THE UPPER DOOR, JO IS 
ALL EARS, WHILE LAKIS, TERRIFIED 
BUT INEFFECTUAL, HOVERS IN THE 
BACK@ROUND) 

Pa ny 


MASTER: bod saith “eee 26 it? a e2 
GALLEIA: Deep in tiie earth, beneath 


the temple. Dalios has a key. Krasis 
has a keye 


MASTER: Then Krasis shall ta ke me 
there! ( SEM 


APPEARS 


") 


ededemientied La saanibcepelambenSoet” 
' wie to speak with him, At once. 


GALLEIA: I wish it were as simple 
as that. Nobody can get near save 
Dalios himself. It is certain death 


to trye 


MASTER: What is the danger? 


(CONTINUE PAGE 42) 


cw « 42. = 


GALLETA 3 The Guardian! 7 . 
Cu.¢* Te Le ‘ 
wo/ ba I Poackiow 


— WOK’ Ai 


© 
2 NT, DALIOS' ROOM, NIGHT, 


(DALIOS IS NOW SEATED, 
BUT THE “ATMOSPHERE IS 
ANYTHING BUT RELAXED. 
BOTH DaLIOS AND 

DOCTOR WHO SPEAK IN 
TONES OF THE UTMOST 
URGENCY AND IMPORTANCE) 


\ 
Ss BG ey Retan Teak 
fi. i; ~ Ast DOCTOR WHO: But who is the Guardian? 


DALIOS: A beast, a man, You must 
take your choice, He once was my 

good friend, We both were councillors 
when Kronos ruled -— or when he was 

our slave, as we thought then. He 

was an athlete and just as I craved 
the wisdom the years alone would 
bring, he craved great strength - 

the strength of the bull - and a 

long life, in which to use it, 


DOCTOR WHO: Harmless enough ambition, 
T should have thought. 


DALIOS: And so should I. But Kronos, 
in blind sport, gave him his desire 
and more: Not only the strength, but the 
’ ae head of a bull.j nd so he has 
remained, these past five hundred 


B.cau WUYro years and more. 


DOCTOR WHO; The Minotaur! 


bot t aa aia . —* me iP Gee than LF oe Ahr wth ptnn ye 
= j DALIOS: Please? 


« 4 ws 


eae ees 


DOCTOR WHO: There is a stuxy ~ a legend 
= of the days of King Minos of Crete... 
= ee ee ecco 


ae ean APC testy 


Se —K, D DALIOS: My cousin Minos! What do you 
ow of him? 


ey 


cae 


DOCTOR WHO: Welles. 


fo Zane 


(HE REALISES THAT IT!S 
TOO LONG 1. STORY TO 
TELL SO NER THE END 
OF AN EPISODE) 


\ —_ a. It doesn't matter, Please go on. 
Cm. | te foeet * 

: f DALIOS: There's little more to tell, 
} ame Dey ; No-one else shall suffer as he has 
\ Cons he Pee C | suffered. Until the last day of 


his life for which he longs so 
ardently, he will guard the crystal. 
Noeone can approach it, To try is 
certain death, 


(On to page 44 ) 


Slee 


JG “ny 


=2 


o 25-—tNT, GALLETA'S ROOM, NIGHT. 
a 253 T, GALLEIA'S ROOM, NIGHT 


ee ( (KRASIS HAS JOINED 
4) benno GALLEIA AND THE 

MASTER, THEY PLOT 

_ IN URGENT, EXCITED 


aa oul UNDERTONES ) 


MASTER: Would you like to volunteer, 
Krasis? 


KRASIS: No, Lord, No. 


GALLEIA: Very well then, we shall 
Send one down, who is mighty with 

the swod and who longs with all his 
heart to seize the crystal; one 

whose death would be of little account. 


KRASIS: Who, Lady? 


GALLEIA: (VICIOUSLY) Hippias, of 
course. He will listen to you. 


- ‘StQu.2 26 AZ. 
F (THROUGH THE UPPER DOOR, 
eal. a ae LAKIS! STIFLES A CRY. 
Tin hb fe Mae JO TURNS HER HEAD AND 
| i J GESTURES TO LAKIS TO 


snes 


JG 


bi L 
on dio) , 


NI. GUEST ROOM, NIGHT. 


tine (LAKIS IS NEAR TO 
HYSTERIA) 


LAKIS: What can we do? What can 


Tell the Doctor, that's what 
e can do, Take me to the King! 


LAKIS: I dare not lady Jo. 


p (ox JO: Youtd rather let your precious 


Hippias face that creature? 
Lo of€er 


Doors LAKIS: Quickly then. 


(THEY SLIP OUT INTO 
THE CORRIDOR ) 


———— 


“Tor ts Fe 
| Cotuann ww Fos S A 


= 0 
i 
wide 2G Yo GP 
2 NT. CORRIDOR. NIGHT, 


eal ft Latics Ths vdarg... 
lob (Go. {ins (THE TWO GIRLS COME Our ot A Dade, 
ROUSE CORI Cm 


ECNARGORREBOR, AS 

ae et le ‘THEY HURRY 10'THE END, oe 
AE. TWO WARDS, STEP OUT, 

1. Shot TRIDENTS ON GUARD) 


Jee on Sunt JO: Take us to the King! 
-45- 


|) CAM HS Mout 
INTo Posi TION — 
Du eine THE CHo 


mihie- 


» i é (2p * 
VORe bide Cric (CRITO STEPS our FRom THE Doses 
BERDID—PHR-PTTTAR) AT THE 4EA0~ 
OF THE emacs) 


CRITO: The King is not to be 
disturbed. 


JO: But Itve got to see the Doctor, 
It's a matter of life and death! 


CRITO: Indeea@ it ise Yo 


es 


JO: But when you hear what...what's 
Cr — the matter? 


LAKIS HAS PULLED HER 
BACK, THE WARDS STAND 
TO ATTENTION AND CRITO 
DISAPPEARS AGAIN. 
LAKIS HISSES IN JO'S EAR) 


LAKIS: Have a care. The Lord Crito 
is no friend to Hippias. 


—l 
O: Oh, for pete's sakeseoe 


emma | | 


- Dz (LAKIS SUDDENLY PULLS 
Cr 2D Fler i S JO FURTHER INTO THE 
. SHADOW. 
unt Door fear, 
SHE NODS VIOLENTLY 
Ceo tet ex iT TOWARDS THE FAR END 
OF NB “ORRIDOR. 
md break lett WE SEE KRASIS AND 
HIPPIAS PASSING, DEEP 
IN CONVERSATION} 
—— ee 
co LE { ight (URGENT WHISPER) They're going now! 
— tj I'll get after them. You try to get 
——— SY Chol in to tell the Doctor - and the King, 
lyr J @ g a for that mattereee. 
la aly ANO. 
Lest sty c (SHE GATHERS UP HER 
2 OS SKIRTS AND SCOOTS 
so le All DOWN THE CORRIDOR) 


$$$" —— = Fr fort 
Sra. BECoeHO INS hee 


; Se ee ee | be fos2 


———_ a 


JG 


Cm 4 GE 

Lc HEE 
lov Lo. break. (tax r 
(od de. Mar, 


=47— 


Loon 


Cine d) 


LQ. ANOTHER CORRIDOR. NIGHT. 


(COULD BE SAME ONE 
DOUBLED. 


KRASIS AND HIPPIAS 
CROSS THE FOREGROUND. 
JO APPEARS DEEP IN THE 
BACKGROUND AND FOLLOWS 
THEM OUT OF SHOT.) 


(am | fos S. (Vises Tardis to be Shane é) 


— 
2 \ "i v 
— eo eS 


=m f99: HE Mor 


See +H GO dou. 
SVOArs 


Aes ough OPE door) 
facie hCOn 


MeL eS a 


INT. OUTER TEMPLE NIGHT, 


(A SMALL DOOR OPENS, 

KRASIS AND HIPPIAS 

COME THROUGH, CROSS 

THE TEMPLE AN) DISAPPEAR:, 

THROUGH THE DOOR IN sa 
THE PEDESTAL OF POSEIDON. JO 
FOLLOWS THETR PATH) 


No peas is ie 


Pq. STAIRS AND PASSAGE. NIGHT, 


(JO GOES CAUTIOUSLY DOW, 
REACHING THE BOTTOM, SHE 
PEEPS ROUND THE CORNER. 
THE BIG DOOR IS WIDE OPEN. 


x Ke 
or F Z Lnsé 


47 Jo. i pear 


o lov fo GP fi od bei LAs Cond 


HIPPIAS #S -eiStaseaie 
THROUGH, SWORD AT THE 
READY. THERE IS NO SIGN OF 


= KRASIS, JO RUSHES 
/ 2 Cet FORWARDS AS HIPPIAS 
- DISAPPEARS ) 


St lCPOSSS Hol 
tAese Bere Stee Tao 


(SHE HAS ARRIVED AT THE 
DOORWAY. OUT OF AN 

ALCOVE, KRASIS APPEARS. 

HE GIVES HER A PUSH AND SHE 
FALLS THROUGH. KRASIS 
SLAMS THE DOOR SHUT, 

LOCKS If AND BOLTS IT) 


31. INT, DLABRINTH. DOOR. 


(JO STANDS UP AND 
HAMMERS ON THE DOOR ) 


OQ: Let me out! Let me out! 


(A BELLOW OF RAGE 
MAKES HER TURN) 


TELECINE 3. 


Int. Labyrinth, 


JO'S POV. Multiplied a 

dozen times by the mirrors of a 
Silver labyrinth, the 

MINOTAUR raises his massive head 
and bellows once again. 


SUPOSE CAM. Credits. 


=48e 
FADE OUT: 


